Your belly vibrates with the speaker next to the 
pause button. Golden sunshine covers the 
ground, and lies there with you. You choose to 
forgive the bricks and stones jokingly pressing 
into your skin. 


In front of you, passers-by dodge your body, 
and occasionally cute people cast adoring 
glances at you. 


I am angry with you, so | shake your body. 
You relax, so you relieve me. 


You swipe down again and again, watching the 
animation of the end of the list on the screen. 


You look at the glass, watching the sunlight 
passing through and the air trembling. 


“What a big cherry!” 
| take the plum and smile at it. 
“What a big orange!” 
You touch the grapefruit and smile at me. 


You hold a bottle of water, feel thirsty, take a 
sip. 
You stroll into a clearing, tighten the cap, throw 
the bottle into the sky. 


Grab it, or watch it fall and the dust being 
smashed on the ground. 


| throw the stuffed toy on you. 
You don't care, you don't dodge in your eyes, 
You let it roll off, lean on it. 


You cover my eyes, pull me to walk in the 
snow, let me guess where. 


Later, we both close our eyes, walking casually, 
together. 


| lie on the ground, casually holding a brick on 
the side of the road. 


Feeling comforted, knowing there's a friend, 
right behind. 


| like you, as naturally as light passing through 
glass. 


And the raindrop, penetrates the air, cast into 
the ground. A long, never-understood story 
splashes up. 


| look at you and smile. 
You look at me and smile. 
They look at us and smile. 


| swing the phone and let the sound dangle in 
the air. 


You hum along, and swing my arm. 


| hid these words behind Word. 
They’ve floated up on the screen. 


